MOSES AT THE FAIR
MY wife's scheme was nothing less than that, as we
were now to hold up our heads a little higher in
the world, it would be proper to sell the colt, which was
grown old, at a neighbouring fair, and buy us a horse
that would carry single or double upon an occasion, and
make a pretty appearance at church or upon a visit. This
at first I opposed stoutly, but it was as stoutly defended
by my wife and daughters. However, as I weakened, my
antagonists gained strength, till at last it was resolved to
part with him.
As the fair happened on the following day, I had inten-
tions of going myself; but my wife persuaded me that I
had got a cold, and nothing could prevail upon her to
permit me from home. " No, my dear," cried she, " our
son Moses is a discreet boy, and can buy and sell to
very good advantage; you know all our great bargains are
of his purchasing. He always stands out and higgles, and
actually tires them till he gets a bargain."
As I had some opinion of my son's prudence, I was
willing enough to intrust him with this commission; and
the next morning I perceived his sisters mighty busy in
fitting out Moses for the fair, trimming his hair, brushing
his buckles, and cocking his hat with pins. The business
of the toilet being over, we had at last the satisfaction of
seeing him mounted upon the colt, with a deal-box before
him to bring home groceries in. He had on a coat made
of that cloth called thunder-and-lightning, which, though
grown too short, was much too good to be thrown
away. His waistcoat was of gosling green, and his sisters
had tied his hair with a broad black riband. We all
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